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"And  what's  more,  Madam,  you  are  no  more  embarassed  than  I  am! 


'Mr.  Brown,  don't  you  dare  do  that  again!  " 


''When  I  learned  she  was  marrying  me  only  for  my  money  I  thought  my  heart  ivould  break.  " 
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"But  suppose  we  had  a  short  guest?  " 


& 


'■Just  as  I  thought — bad  teeth 


!  " 


'And,  do  you  know,  I've  heard  she's  a  THESPIAN!  " 


•'Just  a  trifle  to  the  left. " 


You  were  right,  Mother— I  didn't  KNOW  Harold! 


"No,  this  is  NOT  ENdicott  4-3898!  " 


"Scram!" 


"Shucks,  it's  a  statue!" 


/of 

/£Vw- 

<-^ 

///y 

rc- 

V^T/^L 

V  ' 

s/  \ 

k>        1 

1        I 

A       / 

j 

IS' 

< 

V 

•Why  doesn't  he  buy  his  own  newspaper?" 


So  I  told  him  "What-Take  off  everything  with  WOMEN  in  the  audience 
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"Nothing  doing!" 
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O.  SOGLOW 
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'Now  just  tell  the  court  why  you  preferred  murdering  the  victim  with  an  axe." 


'/  TOLD  you  he  wears  them. 


THE  OPTIMISTIC  FROTH-BLOWER. 
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'Sorry  Vm  so  dreadfully  late,  Gilbert.'' 
"Oh,  ...er...  ,  ARE  you  late?" 


Mux&*m>, 


"Come  on  over!  We'll  play  doctor  or  somethin'.'' 


"Have  you  ever  been  thoroughly  irked,  Mrs.  Dillfinney?" 
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"Pardon  me,  did  you— er— drop  this?" 
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'She  SAID  she  was  a  voigin—and  damn  if  she  wasn't!' 


"Now  don't  go  into  Father's  room." 


''■Junior!  Do  you  think  Mother's  MADE  of  lollypops?" 


"■And  so  was  Oscar  Wilde  for  that  matter." 
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THE  FACTS  OF  LIFE. 
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'A  Man  breaks  into  your  room— you  blush,  and  swoon  over  in  a  dead  faint! 


"What  I  want,  Men,  is  a  Vallee  Babyl 


"Take  some—don't  be  bashful. ,f 


"But  my  chandelier— it's  trembling!" 


»0H,  HOW  WE  WISH  YOU  POOR  LITTLE  SI 


VS  COULD  BE  HERE  WITH  US  TONIGHT. 
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<Ho-Hum!" 


"Isn't  that  the  girl  we  met  at  George's  tea?' 
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"When  I  go  into  a  tailspin  what  jigger  do  I  use?' 
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"Now  vait  a  minute! whose  BUYING  dis  skunk?" 


"Er — ah— toast  and  coffee,  may  I?" 
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"Junior,  Mother  is  disappointed  with  you  this  morning.97 
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You  can't  HELP  it.  It's  like  HUNGER!" 
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THE  CAREFUL  CHAP. 


'JBuJ  Schopenhauer  is  so  dreadfully  morbid. " 


^Cackling  your  head  off  just  because  you  laid  an  egg. 
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'Must  /  tell  where  my  mole  is?"— 
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'y4nd  you'll  always  be  just  my  Big  Brother,  huh?" 


THE  KLEPTOMANIAC. 
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•■Desertion,  just  plain  desertion.  I  ain't  seen  hide  nor  hair  of  'im  for  ten  long  years!' 


O.  SOGi-OW 


"Psss't— where's  the  bathroom  around  here?' 


"AMINE  £ 
the:  sex 

VITAMINE. 
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"J  like  it,  but  Martha  says  it  doesn't  do  her  justice. 


•What  in  the  world  do  you  suppose  she  wants  a  separate  room  for . 
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"—you  married?" 


"Qh,  so  you're  one  of  them  modern  dames1." 


"Well,  it's  time  to  take  my  tonic." 


A  GENTLEMAN  OF  THE  OLD  SCHOOL. 
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"Of  course  you're  in  love  with  me,  little  girl-You  just  don't  know  it- 
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"Lady,  look  at  that  rump— just  look  at  that  rump. " 


1  really  NEED  a  new  fur  coat  just  for  my  morale. 
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THE  SPRINKLER. 
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</  think  we'd  better  go,  dear,  before  you  do  something  you  shouldn't." 
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"—Our  sink  was  plugged  up  for  two  days. " 
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THAT'S  NEWS! 


I 


V 


-^ 


I 


J 


n 


"^nd  here's  a  /mge  colossal  seduction  scene  in  the  last  reel, 


■What's  the  idea,  Big  Boy— trying  to  frame  me. 


'Good  heavens,  Mother!  Why  make  a  mystery  of  things?" 


'That  reminds  me— it's  the  boss's  birthday." 


"/  have  itl—We  could  get  MARRIED  !" 


'If  we  were  dreaming  this  would  be  significant. 


"I  was  only  thirteen  and  he  was  tall  and  handsome. 


'He's  crazy  about  watermelon.'' 
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"Was  that  the  phone,  Ernestine?" 
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'Oh,  you  should  see  me  with  earrings  on  and  my  hair  up." 


"Er— pardon  me,  I'd  rather  give  my  order  to  a  MALE  pharmacist. 


'Trouble  with  you,  Baby,  you  need  awakening. 


"INDIANS,  dear!" 
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'■'■Well  all  I  can  say  is,  if  you're  going  to  have  a  baby,  you're  going  to  have  a  baby." 


'Big  bastard,  isn't  he?" 


'Tell  me,  Lucille,  do  you  think  George  is  getting  tired  of  seeing  the  same  face  across 

the  breakfast  table?" 


"O/i  J  should  say  it's  about  so  big." 


'Imagine,  darling,  Mr.  Picksley  says  he  knows  the  Purvises. " 


CASANOVA 


AND 


(^CASANOVA'S  HOME-COMING. 
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<S-ssh— Mother's  ahvays  been  so  sheltered!" 
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"Gef  t/ie  hell  down  from  there— How  do  you  expect  me  to  see  anything?" 


"Sedgewick,  will  you  PLEASE  go  to  sleep?" 
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